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them, not only his daughters, but much wealth, and
his two beloved swords, Tizona and Colada ; and for
two years they lived with him in Valencia.

Now the Cid kept a lion, with which he was wont
to amuse himself. One day, at dinner-time, there
was an alarm that Moorish ships were seen in the
offing. Rodrigo said he was very glad, for it was three
years since he had had a stroke at a Moor. He gave
all his orders, and then fell asleep in the noonday
heat In the alarm, the door of the lion's den had
been left open, and the beast made his appearance in
the castle-hall, to the extreme terror of the Infants of
Carrion. Fernando crept under the Cid's couch ; and
Diego, crying " I shall never see Carrion again," rushed
out through a postern-door, and fell into a wine-press,
where he was stained by the lees. The warriors stood
round the couch to defend the Cid, and the noise they
made awoke him. As he saw the lion coming towards
him he quietly said : "What's this?" The lion stood
stiil at the sound of his voice, and he took him by the
mane as if he had been a mastiff, and led him back to
his den.

The two Infants came forth from their hiding-place,
and were much laughed at for their cowardice. They
showed an equal want of valour in the attack of the
Moorish ships that followed ; and finding themselves
altogether in disgrace and looked down upon, they
desired to take their wives and return to their home
in Castille, meaning to have a base and cowardly
revenge.

The mother, Dona Ximeria, was so uneasy that she
begged that Rodrigo's nephew, Feliz Munoz, might
follow her daughters and watch them. Well it was